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traditions of cooking and courtesy. But it can be
carried too far, and there is too much impudent
exploitation of the antique by the ignorant for the
ignorant. An unobtrusive date does no harm if it
be placed as it might have been placed originally.
But bogus dates are frequently employed ;
medieval dates are stuck upon vile gin-palaces
which ought to be ashamed of reminding one that
better things than themselves existed. Dates are
steadily receding, and I live in hopes that the
tavern at Avebury, all compact of Druidical
stones, may end the fevered competition by
putting up " Dated B.C. 1500," which would settle
it. The date of a building is interesting, but the
dates of the wine and the cheese are also important.
And the pots and pans, the pewter, brass, and
copper, the hunting horns and ship-pictures, the
oak chests and sideboards ! How agreeable they
are when they have always been there, or have
been collected at haphazard by landlords who
have fancied them. And how repulsive they are
when they have obviously been bought wholesale
to " Give character " to a place that was pre-
viously full of character, and only succeed in
making us feel that we are not in the Saracen's
Head at Chippingchester, but in some newly-
opened Olde Antique Shoppe. The man is
doubtless blest who makes two blades of grass
grow where none grew before. Not so the man
who makes two " Ye's " grow where one, or none,
grew before.

One other menace to the inns remains.   I mean
the brewers.   One result, little observed, of the
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